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Advance Praise Advance Praise 
“Everett the Brave is a wonderful example of how everyone grows at 
their own pace and has their own strengths and weaknesses. Looking 
through the eyes of two young eaglet siblings, with very different 
physical attributes and personalities, we see how becoming brave 
is attained by encouragement and confidence building. And even 
though one may take more time to develop, what we have learned 
along the way can lead to being the strongest.” 
— Keith “CHUCK” Tayman, Director of Photography and Editor 
BBC News, Los Angeles 
“This heartwarming story of Everett the eaglet is a beautiful testa- 
ment to courage, growth, and perseverance. Watching Everett go 
from timid and uncertain to a soaring symbol of bravery reminded 
me that we all grow at our own pace. Children and adults alike will 
be inspired by Everett’s transformation.” 
— Jackie S. Timmons, B.A., M.Ed. 
Multilingual Learner Program Specialist 
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As the days went on, Tilly ate more than he did.
Although Tilly only hatched two hours before Everett,
she was so much bigger. Everett wished he were
as big as Tilly. She was so much stronger.

“Mama, why is Tilly so much bigger than | am?” he inquired.
“Well son, Tilly eats much better than you do. You need
good nutrition to grow strong muscles,” Mama said.
“The stronger you are, the braver you can be.”

Everett didn’t feel strong or brave. Tilly was brave,
so he watched her and he did everything she did.
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“Everett the Brave is a heartwarming tale that beautifully captures
the quiet courage found in those who develop in their own time. | was
completely captivated by Everett’s journey—from shy eaglet to a true
hero—and cheered aloud during his triumphant flight. This story is a
gentle but powerful reminder that bravery doesn’t always roar; some-
times it takes flight when the moment is right.”
— Jessica M.
Elementary School Teacher

Dedication

This book is dedicated to my very own eaglets,
Addie and Mya.

It’s been incredibly special watching you
both learn to fly.





OEBPS/images/6.jpg
By the time Tilly’s feathers dried, the other egg began
to hatch. Mama and Papa couldn’t wait to meet their
second eaglet. This one was smaller and weaker.
Mama had to help this one break free from its shell.

“Look Papa, this one is a boy! | want to name him Everett.
It means brave as a wild boar,” Mama said.

)

“Everett is a fine name for a brave eagle,’
Papa said with pride!
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If Tilly stood tall and fluttered her wings,
Everett stood tall and fluttered his wings.

If Tilly perched on the edge of the nest,
Everett did the same, but he couldn’t bring himself
to look over the edge. It made him feel dizzy
looking down at the ground from so high.

“Stop copying everything | do, Everett,” Tilly insisted.
“But | want to be brave like you,” he replied.

“We are eagles. We are born brave,” she said.
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Papa immediately flew away to the lake to catch fish
for the baby eaglets. Mama stood perched on the edge
of the nest watching her new eaglets begin to stretch
and move around. Papa returned with a fish and
Mama carefully prepared it to feed the chicks.

Tilly had a big appetite, but Everett was
still adjusting to his new surroundings.

Everett fell asleep while Tilly was feeding.
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Mama called out in excitement,

“Papa, our eggs are hatching.” Papa hurried back to
the nest to witness the birth of his eaglets. The first one
inched out of its shell and lay there with wet feathers.
“It’s a girl,” Papa exclaimed. “l want to name her Tilly.
It means battle mighty.”
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Papa and Mama Bald Eagle were counting the days until
their two eggs hatched. They took turns caring for and
protecting the eggs tucked inside their large nest atop

the tallest tree overlooking the lake. These would be their
first two hatchlings, so they weren’t sure what to expect.

Mama noticed a small hole in one of the eggs and
she got nervous. She inspected it carefully and noticed
a small beak starting to break more of the shell.
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